is of a wider circumference to one creature than another,
according as we rise one above another in the scale of
existence. But the widest of these our spheres has its
circumference. When therefore we reflect on the divine
nature, we are so used and accustomed to this imperfec-
tion in ourselves, that we cannot forbear in some measure
ascribing it to birn in whom there is no shadow of imper-
fection. Our reason indeed assures us that his attributes
are infinite, but the poorness of our conceptions is such,
that it cannot forbear setting bounds to everything it con-
templates, till our reason comes again to our succour, and
throws down all those little prejudices which rise in us
unawares, and are natural to the kind of man.

ADD IS ON (Essays')

What links are ours with orbs that are
So resolutely far :
The solitary asks, and they
Give radiance as from a shield :
Still at the death of day,
The seen, the unrevealed.
Implacable they shine
To us who would of Life obtain
An answer for the life we strain
To nourish with one sign.
Nor can imagination throw
The penetrative shaft: we pass
The breath of thought, who would divine
If haply they may grow
As Earth; have our desire to know;
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